The Last Great War 
Grandparents against grandchildren 
by 
your grandchild 


An open letter to all our beloved 


Grandparents of the world. 


We the grandchildren of the world ask our 
beloved Grandpa's and Grandma's one 
simple question. When will you stop 


murdering us and our world? 


We know that all our Grand fathers and 
Grand mothers who survived World War 2 
were shocked to your core and that you lived 
in fear of your life when nation rose up 
against nation. But many of you, our 


grandparents, survived that horrible 


nightmare. 


We understand that you had to survive to 
help you get through those dark times, and 
that it was so terrifying that you never really 
recovered from that terror and shell shock 


that gripped your heart and mind. 


Upon your fears you went on to built society, 
technology and modernization, so that you 
could ensure it would never happen again to 
you, but some of our grandparents lost their 
way and did everything they could to get to 
the front of the queue and sought to control 
the world through secularism and power, 
debt and perpetual war while they discarded 


everyone else to the back of the queue. 


But what you lost in that struggle to survive 


was your ability to love like a child and you 


forgot that we the grand children of the 
world are just that... CHILDREN! We do not 
have degrees or doctorates, we cannot 
reason the way you do, or build empires the 
way you do. We do not have the art of 
persuasion like you do, and we do not 

hurt this planet the way you do, but we have 
one thing which you have lost... OUR 
INNOCENCE. We love a tree because it is a 
tree, we love rolling in the grass because that 
is what you do when you see soft grass, you 
roll on it. We love splashing in the ocean 
waves because that's why waves were made, 
for us to splash in. But now soon all the 
erass will disappear, the trees will be 
replaced with concrete, highways or oil 
making plants and not even the beach will 


be safe for us to splash in. 


For some reason you call us CONSUMERS, 
and have stolen from us our CITIZENSHIP, 
we are a number of your profit graph, and 
you get angry and hostile when you do not 
make your targets. You do not see us, only 
what we can bring you in your quest for 


bling. 


We know you love your grandchildren, but 
why can you not love your neighbours 
grandchildren? Why can you feed your own 
family but rob the honest living of a family 
that doesn't live in the same culture or class 
as you? How can you rob the poor people of 
this world of honest labour and replace them 
with machines that do not even have a heart 
beat? 


Every time you fire someone from your 
company, you make them useless for life, 
you black mark them for life, you are telling 
them they are not good enough because your 
standards are in all honesty too high and 


unrealistic and lofty 


When you do this you discard every child 
that will never be an overpaid graduate, an 
overpaid politician or ruler. We do not know 
why you hate the children of the world so 
much, for sincerely now, we have not done 
you any evil, harm or misfortune, but you 
seem intent to ensure our future on this 
planet is a miserable one and you are telling 
us that we are only worthy of your HATE 
your CONTROL and your DOMINATION. 


I know you will say it is because the world's 


children are NOT YOURS, and that you 
only care about the children in your own 
family circle, but in truth ALL THE 
CHILDREN OF THIS WORLD ARE 
YOURS, just as every child today will have 
the possibility to become a grandparent one 
day. You were supposed to be the Role 
model, the example we all looked up to, to 
mimic and to one day become like you, but 
you have made home ownership impossible 
for the masses, food is too expensive to live 
healthily anymore, you blame us for 
incompetence when you only saw our value 
in terms of working like a robot or 
automaton, while you brainwashed us with 
your marketing programs to make us spend 
the little money we made on things that 


always break and devalue with time. 


But now you have declared an economic and 
physical WAR on all the world's 
grandchildren, reminding us how useless we 
are while you eat your fancy food anytime of 
day, have fridges full of food, cellars full of 
wine, financial means to feed yourself for 
another 1000 years, big houses with so many 
empty rooms, and your finger points at us 
for failing you. You blame us for your 
sorrows while we starve to death, robbed of 
clean water, robbed of basic health, robbed 
of the basics to sustain life while you get 


fatter and fatter blaming us for your woes. 


We live in terror for our future, for now 
when you are soon gone you will leave us 
our true inheritance, A BROKEN PLANET. 


On that planet, water will come at a cost, 
living will be hell, unemployment rife, and 
we might even have to buy clean air to 
breathe, while the last of you, our beloved 
grandparents hide away in your superhomes, 
blaming the grand children of the world for 
what you yourself have done as this planet 
goes to ROT and RUIN. 


